THE  GTJLF  OF PEARLS

managed to meet him. Explain it how you please.
Anyway, during the argument, which threatened to become
somewhat heated, Muhammad spat out a rat. Immediately,
and not to be outdone, Christ spat out a cat, which devoured
the rat of Islam.5'

As we ceased, the butler came in, and said that Rumi
was wanted outside. He was absent for a few minutes,
and came back with a worried look on his face.

"Alas, Excellence," he said. "The sorrow of desola-
tion is upon me, but I cannot accompany you upon your
travels to-morrow. One with whom I have been associated
for many years has been gathered to the City of Silence
but an hour ago. I have sent his family my best condola-
tions, but I must remain to see him earthed. I will follow
you one day later."

He bowed low and retired, presumably to make arrange-
ments for the "earthing."